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COURTEOUS READER, | 
IHE title- page will ſhew, if thou wilt look, 
Who are the proper {ſubjects of this book, 
Theyꝰ re boys and girls, of all forts and degrees, 
From thoſe of age, to children on the knees, 
Thus comprehenfive am I in my notions, 
They tempt me to it by their childiſh motions. . 
We now have hoys with beards,and girls that he 
Huge as old women, wanting gravity. _ 
Then do not blame me, fince I thus deſcribe am 
Flatter Lmay not, leſt thereby I bribe dem 
To have better judgement of them ſelves, 
Than wife men have of bahies on the ſhelves. 
Their antic tricks, fantaſtic modes, and way, 
She they like very boys and girls do play 
With all the frantic fooleries of the age, 
And that in open view, as on a ſtage; 
Our bearded men do act like beardleſs boys, 
Our women pleaſe themſelves with childiſh tox.. 
Our miniſters long time by word and pen 
Dealtwith mem, counting tem not boys, but men:. 
R 
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They ſhot their ttumdlers at them, and their toys, 

But hit them not, cauſe they were girls and hoys. 

The better chargd,the wider ſtill they ſhot, 

Or elſe fo high, theſe dwarfs they touched not. 

Inſtead of men, they found them girls and boys, 

To nought addicted but to childiſh toys, 

Wherefore, dear reader, that I fave them may, 

I now with them the very Dotril play. 

And ſince at gravity they make a tuſh, 

My very beard I caſt behind a buſh. 

And like a fool ſtand fingering of their toys, 

And all to ſhew they are but girls and boys. 

Nor do I bluſh, although I think fome may 

Call me a child, becauſe I with them play: 

I aim to ſhow them how each fingle- fangle 

On which they dote, does but their fouls entangle, 

As with a web, a trap, a gin, a ſnare; 

And will deſtroy them, have they not a care, 
Paul ſeemed to play the fool, that he might gain 

_ Thoſe that were fools indeed, if not in grain; 

He did it by ſach things to let them * 


Their emptineſs, their fin and vanity: 

A noble act, and full of honeſty! 
Nor lie, nor I would like them be in vice, 

Brit by their play things, I would them intice, 
they might raife their thoughts from childiſh toys, 


h toys, 


R 7 
To heaven, for that's prepared for girls and ꝓoys. 
Nor would 1 ſo confine myſelf to theſe, 
As to ſhun graver things, but ſeek to pleaſe 
Thoſe more compos' with better things than toys; 
Tho'I would thus be catching girls and boys. 
Wherefore if men inclined are to look, 
Perhaps their graver fancies may be took 
With what is here, tho' but in homely rhimes. 
But he who pleaſes all muſt riſe hetimes. 
Some, I perſuade me, will be finding fault, 
Concluding,here I trip, and there I halt: 
No doubt ſome could thoſe groveling notions raiſe 
By fine ſpun terms, that challenge might the bays. 
Should all be forcU their brains to lay aſide 
That cannot regulate the flowing tide; 
By this or that man's fancy, we ſhould have 
The wise, unto the fool, become a ſlave, 
What tho? my text ſoems mean, my morals he 
Grave, as if fetch'd from a ſublimer tree. 
And if ſome better handle can a fly, 
Than ſome a text, wherefore ſhould we deny, 
Their making pro, or good experiment, 
Of ſmalleſt things, great miſchiefs to prevent! 
Wiſe Solomon did fools to piſmires fend, 
To learn true wiſdom,and their lives to men. 
Yea, God by {wallows, cuckows,aud the als, 
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Shews they are fools who let that ſeaſon paſs, 
Which he put in their hand, that to obtain, 


Which is both preſent and eternal gain. 

I think the wiſer fort my rhime may ſlight, 
Waile I peruſe them, fools will take delight. 
Then what care I? the fooliſh; God has choſe; 
And doth by fooliſh things their minds compoſe, 
And ſettle upon that which is divine; | 
Great things by little ones are made to ſhine. 

I could, were Ifo pleas'd uſe higher ſtrains; 
And for applauſe on tenters ſtretch my brains. i 
But what needs that? the arrow out of ſight, / 
Does not the ſleeper, nor the watchman fright; g 
To ſhoot too high doth make but children gaze, F 
"Tis that which hits the manu doth him amaze. a 
As for the in conſiderableneſs 
Of things,by which I do my mind expreſs: 
May Lby them bring ſome good thing to paſs, . 
As Sarapſon, with the jaw-bone of an als; * 
Or as brave Shamgar with his os goad, 
Both things unmanly; not for war in mode) | 
I have my end, tho? I myſelf expoſe: 
For God will have the glory at the cloſe. 3 
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Mr. JOHN BUNYAN% DIVINE EMBLEMS. 


Upon the barren fig - tree in God 
vineyard. 


WHAT harren here! in this ſo good a ſoil? 
The fight of this doth make God's heart recoil 
From giving thee his bleſfing barren tree, 
Bear fruit, or elſe thine end will curſed he. 
Art thou not planted by the water ſide! 
Know'lſt not thy Lord by fruit is glorify'd! 
The ſentence is, Cut down the barren tree: 
Bear fruit, or elſe thine end will curſed be: 
Thou haſt been digg'd ahout and dunged too, | 
Will neither patience, nor yet dreſſing do! 


The executioner is come, O tree, 
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Bear fruit, or elſe thine end will curſed he! 
He that about thy roots takes pains to dig, 
Would, if on thee were found but one good fig; 
. Preferve thee from the ax: but barren tree, 

Bear fruit, or elſe thy end will curſed be: 

The utmoſt end of patience is at hand, 

*Tis much if thou much longer here doth ſtand. 
O cumber- ground, thou art a harren tree, | 
Bear fruit, or elſe thy end will curſed he: 

Thy ſtanding, nor thy name will help at all; 
When fruitful trees are ſpared, thou muſt fall. 
The ax is laid unto thy roots, O tree! 

Bear fruit, or elſe thy end will curſed be. 
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Upon the Lark and the Fowler. 


THOU ſimple bird, hat makes thee here to play? 
Look, there's the fowler, pr'ythee come away. 
Do'ſt not behold the net? Look there'tis fpread. 
Venture a little further, thou art dead. 
Is there not room enough in all the field 
For thee to play in, but thou needs muſt yield 
To the deceitful glittring of a glaſs, 
Between nets plac'd to bring thy death to paſs? 
Bird, if thou art ſo much for dazzling light, 
Look there's the ſun above thee; dart upright; 
Thy nature is to ſoar up to the ſky, 
Why wilt thou then come down to the nets anddie? 
Heed not the fowlers tempting flattering call; 


This whiſtle he enchanteth birds withal. 


What thoꝰ thou ſeeꝰſt a live bird in his net, 
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. She's there becauſe from thence ſhe camot get, 

Look how he tempteth thee with his decoy, 
That he may rob thee of thy life, thy joy. 

Come pr'ythee bird, I pr'ythee come away, 

Why ſhould'ſt thou to this net become a prey? _ 

Had'ſt thou not wings, or were thy feathers pulld, 
Or waſt thou blind, or faſt aſleep wer't lull'd: 

The caſe would ſomewhat alter, but for thec. 

Thy eyes are obe and thou haſt wings to flce. 

Remember that thy ſong is in thy riſe, 

Not in thy fall; earth's not thy paradiſe. 

Keep up aloft then, let thy circuits be 

Above, where birds from fowlers nets are free. 


COMPARISON. 


This fowler is an emblem of the devil, 
His nets and whiſtle, figures of all evil. 
His glaſs an emblem is of ſinful pleaſure, 


_ Decoying ſuch, who reckon fin a treafure. 
This ſimple lars a ſhadow of a ſaint, 


Under allurings, ready now to faint. 


Nhat you have read, a needful warning is 
8 Defigned to ſhew the ſoul its ſhare aunt hliſs, 
And how it may this fowler's net eſcape 


And not commit upon itſelf this rape. 
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Upon the Vine. tree. 


WHAT is the vine, more than another tree! 
Nay moſt, than it, more tall more comely het 
What workman thence will tate a beam or pin, 
To make out which may be delighted in! 

Its excellency in its fruit doth lie: 


A fruitleſs vine it is not worth a fly. 


COMPARISON. 


Vat are profeſſors more than other men? 
Nothing at all. Nay, there's not one in ten, 
Either for wealth, or wit, that may compare, 
In many things, with ſome that carnal are. 
Good then they are, when mortify u their fin. 
But without that, they are not worth apin. 
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Meditations upon an Egg. 


THE egg's no chick by falling from the hen: 
Nor man a Chriſtian till he's born again. 

The eggs at firſt contained in the ſhel!: 
Men afore grace, in fins and darkneſs dwell. 


The egg, when laid, by warmth is made a chicken, 
And Chriſt by grace the dead in fin does quicken, 


The chick at firſt is in the cell contin'd; 
So heavn.- horn fouls are in the fleſh detain'd. 


The ſhell doth crack, the chick doth chirp andpeep, 


The fleſh decays, and men then pray and weep. 
The ſhell doth break, the chicks at liberty, 


The fleſhi falls off, the ſoul mounts up on high. . 


But both do not enjoy the ſelffame plight; 
The foul is Fafe, the chick now fears the kite. 
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But chicks from rotten eggs do not proceed; 
Nor is an hypocrite a faint indeed. 
The rotten egg, tho? underneath the hen, + 
If crack, ſtinks, and is loathſome unto men. 
Nor doth her warmth make what is rotten ſound; 
What's rotten, rotten will at laſt be found. 
The hypocrite, ſin has him in poſſeſſion, 
1 He is a rotten egg; under profeſſion. 
| Some eggs bring cockatrices; and ſome men 
Some hatch'd and hrooded in the viper's den. 
Some eggs bring wild-fowls; and ſome men 
there be 
As wild as are the wildeſt fowls that flee. 
Some eggs bring ſpiders; and ſome men appear 
y | More venom'd than the worſt of ſpiders are. 
| Some eggs bring piſmires;and ſome ſeem to me 
As much for trifles as the piſmires be. 
And thus do divers eggs form diffrent ſhapes, 
As like fome men as monkeys are like apes. 
But this is but an egg,were it a chick, | 
Here had been legs,and wings and bones to 
pick. 


Of Fowls flying in the Air. 
MEthinks I fee a fight moſt excellent, 
All forts of birds fly in the firmament: 
Some great, ſome ſmall, all of a divers kind, 
Mine eye affecting pleaſant to my mind. 
Look how they wing along the wholeſome Air, 
Above the world of worldlings, and their care. 
And as they divers are in bulk and hue, 
So are they in their way of flying too. 
So many birds, ſo many various things 


Swim inthe element upon their wings. 


E 
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COMPARISON. 


Theſe birds are emblems of thoſe men, 
that fhrall 

E'er long poſſeſs the heavens) their all in all. 

They each are of a diff'rent ſhape and kind; 

To teach we off all nations there ſhall find. 

They are ſome great, ſome little as we fee, 

To ſhew, fome great, ſome ſmall,in glory be. 

Their flying diverſly, as we behold, 

Do ſhew ſaints joys will there be manifold. 

Some glide, fome mount, fome flutter, and 

ſome do, | 

In a mixt way of flying, glory too. 

To ſhew that each ſhall to his full content, 

Be happy in that heav'nly firmament. 
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Upon the Lord's Prayer. 


OUR Father which in heaven art, 
Thy name be always hallowed; 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done; 
Thy heavenly path be followed: 
By us on earth, as' tis with thee, 
We humbly pray; 
And let our bread to us be giv'n 
From day to day. 
Forgive our debts, as we forgive 
Thoſe that to us indebted are: 
Into temptation lead us not; 
But fave us from the wicked ſnare. 
The kingdoms thine, the power too, 
We thee adore; 
The glory alſo ſhall be thine 
For ever more. 
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Meditations upon the Peep of Day. 


AT peep of day I often cannot know 
Whether 'tis night,whether*tis day or 110. 

[ fancy that I ſee a little light, 

But cannot yet diſtinguiſh day from night; 

Ll hops, I doubt, but certain yet I be not, 

Lam not at a point, the ſun l ſee not. 

Thus ſuch, who are but juſt of grace poſſeſt, 
They know not yet if they he curſt or bleſt. 
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Upon the Flint in the Water. 


THIS flint, time out of mind has there abode, 
Where chryſtal ſtreams make their continual road, 
Yet itabides a flint as much as *twere, 
Before it touched the water, or came there. 

Its har dueſs is not in the leaſt abated» 


Tis not at all by water penetrated. 
Though water hath a ſoftning virtue in't, 
It can't dillolve the ftone for 'tis a flint, 


Yet, tho" in the water it doth {till remain, 
Its fiery nature {till it does retain. 
If you oppole it with its oppoſite, 
Then in your very face its fire *twill ſpit. 
COMPARISON. 
This flint an emblem is of thoſe that lie, 


Under the word like ſtones, until they die. 
Its cryſtal ſtreams have not their natures chung d, 


They are not from their luſts by grace eſtrang'd. 
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Upon the Fiſh in the MIA. 


THE water is the fillt's element: 
Take her from thence, none can her den““ 
Prevent, 

And forme have ſaid „ho have iron fart t 

As good not bas to be kept tron 6 | 
The water is the fills clement; 

Leave her but there, and Vie is well cor feet. 

So's he, who in the pitt. 057 life doth jolt, 

Fake all; ſays he, lot me mit hase my fs | 
The water is the tits elemiont:; 

Her ſportings there to lier ant oaCcetent:; 

So is God ſervice unto holy men, 

They Are not inthew clonen ee e 
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Upon the Swallow. 


THIS pretty bird, oh! how ſhe flies i 


K Ie eo — — — 


and lings! 
But could ſhe do ſo if ſhe had not wings? 
Her wings beſpeak my faith, her ſongs 
my peace; 


When I believe and ſing, my doubtings ceale, 
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Upon the Bee. 


IHE vee goes out, and honey home doth 


bring; 
And fome who ſcek that honey find a ſting, 


No would{t thou have the honey, and be free 


From ſtinging; in the firſt place kill the bee. 


COMPARISON. 


This bee an emblem truly is of ſin, 
Whoſe ſweet unto a many, death has been. 
Would'ft thou have ſweet from ſin, and 


yet not die. 
vin in the firſt place thou mt mortify. 
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Upon a low'ring Morning- 

WELL, with the day I ſee the clouds appear; 
And mix the light with darknels ev'iry where; 
This threatens thoſe who on long journeys go, 
That they ſhall meet with {labby rain or ſnow. 
Elſe while I gaze, the fun doth with his hetuns 
Belace the clouds, as 'twere with bloody ftreams; 
Then ſud dJenty thoſe clouds do watry grow, 
And weep and pour their tears out where they go, 


CONIPARISON., 
Thus 'tis when goſpel light doth uſher in 
To us, hoth ſenſe of grace, and ſenſe of fin; 
Yea, when it makes fin red with Jeſus? blood, 


Then we can weep, till weeping does us good. 
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Upon over... much Niceneſs. 


IIS ſtrange to ſee how over.nice are ſome 
About their cloaths, their bodies and their home: 
While what's of worth, they ſlightly pals it by, 
Not doing it at all, or flovenly. 

Their houſes muſt well furniſh'd be in print; | 
While their immortal ſoul has no good int. 
Its outfide alſo they muſt beautify, 
While there is int ſcarce common honeſty. 

Their bodies they muſt have trickd up and trim: 
Their infide full of filth up to the brim. 
Upon their cloathes there muſt not he a ſpot, 
Whereas their lives are but one common blot. 

How nice how coy are ſome about their diet, 
That can their crying ſouls with hogs-meatquict. 
All muſt he dreſt ta hair, or elſe*tis naught, 
While of the living bread they have no thought. 
Thus for their outfide they are clean and nice, 
While their poor infide ſtinks with fin and vice. 
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Meditations upon a Candle. 


MAN' like a candle in a candleſtick, 

Made up of tallow, and a little wick; 

For what the candle is, before tis lighted, 

Juſt ſuch be they who are in fin benighted. 

Nor can a man his foul with grace inſpire, 

Nlore than the candles ſet themſelves on fire. 
Candles receive their light from what they are not: 


len grace from him, for whom at firſt they care not. 


We manage candles when they take the fire; 
God men, when he with grace doth them infpire. 
And viggelt candles give the hetter light, 

As grace on biggeſt ſinners ſhines moſt bright. 

The candle ſhines to make another fee, 

A faint unto his neighbour light ſhould be. 

The blinking candle we do much deſpiſe, 
Saints dim of light are high in no mans eyes. 
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4 Again, though it may ſeem to ſome a riddle, 

5 We ule to light our candle at the middle: 

f: True light doth at the candles end appear, 

| And grace the heart firſt reaches hy the car. 
But*tis the wick the fire doth kindle on, 

As tis the heart that grace firſt works upon, 

Thus both do faſten upon what's the main, 

And ſo their life and vigour do maintain. 

| The tallow makes the wick yield to the fire, 

1 And finful fleſh doth make the foul deſire, 

4 That grace may kindle on it, in it burn; 

So evil makes the foul from evil turn. 
But candles in the wind are apt to flare; 
And chriſtians in a tempeſt, to deſpair. 
We ſee the flame with ſmoke attended is; 
And in our holy lives there's much amils. 
Sometimes a thief will candlelight annoy: 
And luſts do ſeek our graces to deſtroy. 

2 What hrackiſh is will make a candle ſputter; 
Tvixt fin and grace there's oft a heavy clutter. 
Sometimes the light burns dim,'cauſe of the ſnuff, 

i And ſometimes 'tis blown quite out with a puff; 

| But watchfulneſs preventeth both theſe evils, 

Keeps candles light, and grace in ſpite of devils. 

But let not ſauffs nor puffs make us to doubt; 
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Our candles may be lighted, tho? puff” t out, 

The candle in the night doth all excel, 

Nor ſun, nor moon, nor ſtars, then ſhine fo well, 

So is the Chriltian in our hemiſphere, 

Whoſe light ſhews others how their courſe to ſteer, | 

When candles are put out, all's in confuſion; K 

Whcre Chrittians are not, devils make intruſion. | 

They then are happy who fuch candles have, 

All others dwell in darknefs and the grave. 

But candles that do blink within the ſocket, 

And laints whole eyes are always in their pocket, 

Are much alike; ſuch candles make us fumble; 

And at fuch ſaints, good men and had do ftumble. 
Good candles dont offend, except fore eyes, 

Nor hurt, unleſs it be the filly flies: 

Thus none like burning candles in the night, 

Nor ought to holy living for delight. 

But let us draw towards the candle's end: 

The fire, you fee, doth wick and tallow ſpend; a 

As grace man's life, until his glaſs is run, vr 


And fo the candle and the man is done. 


The man now lays him down upon his bed; 
The wick yield up its fire; and ſo is dead. 
The candle now extinct is, but the man, 
By grace mounts up to glory, there to ſtang. 
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Upon the Sacraments. 


TWO ſacraments I do believe there be | 


Ev u baptiſm and the Supper of the Lord; 


Both myſteries divine, hich do to me, 
By Gods appointment, benefit afford: 
But ſhall they be my God, or ſhall I have 
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* Of them ſo foul and impious a thought, 
; Jo think that from the curſe they can me fave! 


Bread, wine, nor water me no ranſom 
bought. 
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Upon the Sun's Reflection upon the 
Clouds in a fair Morning. 


LOOK vonder, ah! methinks mine eyes do fee, 
Clouds edg'd with ſilver, as fine garments be. 
They look as if they faw the golden face, 
That makes black clouds moſt beautiful with 
grace. | 
Unto the ſaints ſweet incenſe of their prayer, 
Theſe fmoaky curled clouds I do compare. 


For as theſe clouds ſeem edg'd, or lac'd with 
8 old, | 
Their prayers return with bleſſings manifold. 
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Upon Apparel. 


GOD gave us cloaths to hide our na. 
kednets, 
And we by them do it expoſe to view. 
Our pride and unclean minds, to an exceſs, 


By our apparel we to others ſhew. 
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The Sinner andthe Spider. 
Sinner. 
WHAT black, what ugly crawling thing art thou. 
Spider. 
l am a ſpider 
Sinner. 
A ſpider, ay; truly a filthy creature. 
Spider. 


Not filthy as thy ſelf in name or feature: 
My name entailedis to my creation; 
My features, from the God of thy ſalvation. 
Sinner. 
am a man, and in God's image made, 
I have a foul ſhall neither die nor fade: 
God has poſſeſſed me with human reaſon, 


Speak not againſt me lelt thou ſpeakeſt treaſon. 


For if I am the image of my maker, 
Ot flanders laid on me he is partaber. 


| 
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Spider. 

I know thou art a creature far above me, 
Therefore I ſhun, I fear, and alſo love thee. 
But tho? thy God hath made thee fuch a creature, 
Thou haſt againſt him often play the traytor. 
Thy fin has fetch thee down: leave off to hoaſt; 
Nature thou haſt defilu, God's image 10ſt, 

Yea thou, thyſelf a very beaſt halt made, 

And art hecome like grafs, which foon doth fade. 

Thy foul, thy reaſon, yea thy ſpotleſs ſtate, 

Sin has ſubjected to th'moſt dreadful fate. 

But I retain my primitive condition, 

I've all but what I loſt by thy ambition. 
Sinner.“ 

Thou venom'd thing, I know not what to callthee; 
The dregs of nature ſurely did befall thee; 
Thou waſt compos'd o'th* drofs and ſcum of all. 
Men hate thee, and in ſcorn thee Spider call. 

Spider. 
My venoms good for ſomething; fince God 
macle it, | 

Thy nature fin hath ſpoild, and doth degrade it. 
Thou art defpoild of good: and tho? I fear thee, 
I will not, tho' L might, deſpiſe and jeer thee. 
Thou fay'ſt T am the very dregs of nature, 
Thy fin's the ſpawn of devils, tis no creature. 
Thou ſay'ſt man hates me, *cauſe Lam a ſpider, 
Poor man,thou at thy God art a derider; 
My venom tendeth to my preiervation; 
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Thy pleafing follies work out thy damnation. 
Poor man, TI keep the rules of my creation, 
Thy fin has caſt thee headlong from thy ſtation. 
_ I hurt no body willingly; but thou 

Art a ſelf- murderer: thou knowſt not how 
Io ͤ do what's good; no, for thou loveſt evil: ; 
_ Thoufly'ſt God's law, adhereſt to the devil. ; 

Sinner. 4 
Thou ill-ſhap'd thing there's an antipathy, ; 
_ *ETwixt man and ſpiders, 'tis in vain to lye; 
Stand off, I hate thee, if thou doſt come nigh me, 
il cruſh thee with my foot; I do defy thee. 
Spider. 

They are ill-ſhap'd, who warped arc by ſin, 
Hatred in thee to God hath long time been; 
No marvel then indeed, if me his creature 
Thou doſt defy, pretending name and feature. 
But why ſtand off! My preſence ſhall not 

throng thee, 

Tis not my venom, but thy ſin doth wrong thee. 

Come, I will teach thee wiſdom, do hut hear me, 

I was made for thy profit, do not fear me, 

But if thy God thou wilt not hearken to, 

What can the ſwallow, ant, and ſpider do. 

Yet I will ſpeak, I can hut be rejected, 

Sometimes great things, by ſmall means are 

| effected. 
 . Hark then, tho man is noble by creation, 
. He's lapſed now to ſuch degeneration ; 
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As not to grieve, ſo careleſs is he grown, 
Tho? he himſelf has fadly over thrown, 
And brought to bondage every carthly thing) 
Evn from the very ſpider to the king: 
This we poor ſeuſitives do feel and fee; 
For ſubject to the curſe you made us be- 
Tread not upon me, neither from me go; 
"Tis man which has brought all the world to woe. 
The law of my creation bids me teach thee; 
I will not for thy pride to God impeach thee. 
I ſpin, I weave, and all to ler thee fee 
Thy beſt performances but cob ebs be. 
Thy glory now is brought to ſuch an ebb, 
It doth not much excel the ſpider's web. 
My webs becoming ſnares and traps for flies, 
Do ſet the wiles of hell before thine eyes, 
Their tangling nature is to let thee ſee, 
Thy ſins (too) of a tangling nature be. 
My den, or hole, for that *tis bottomleſs, 
Doth of damnation ſhew the laſtingnets. 
My lying quiet till the fly is catcht, 
Shews, ſecretly hell hath thy ruin hatcht. 
In that I on her ſeize, when ſhe is taken, 
I ſhew who gathers, whom God hath forſaken. 
The fly lies buzzing in my webb to tell 
How finners always roar and howl iu hell. 
No ſince I ſhew thee all theſe myſteries, 
How cauſt thou hate me; or me ſcandalize! 
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My wild & heedleſs runnings, are like thoſe 


Day- light is not my time, I work i'th' night, 


A ſpider ſhould thus lighten and thus thunder. 


Vet in ways more myſteries there bee. 
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Sinner. | 
Well, well; I will no more be a derider, 
I did not look for fuch things from a ſpider. 
0 | Spider. | 
Come, hold thy peace, what I have yet to ſay, 
If heeded may help thee another day. 
Since I an ugly vermous creature be, 


There's ſome reſemblance ?twixt vile man 
And me. 


x 


Whoſe ways to ruin do their ſouls expoſe. 


To ſhew, they are like me who hate the light. | 
The maid ſweeps one web down, I make another, | 
To ſhew how heœeedleſs ones convictions ſmother, 
My web is no defence at all to me, 
Nor will falſe hopes at judgment be to thee. 
Sinner. 
O ſpider, I have heard thee, and do wonder, 


| Spider. 5 
Do but hold ſtill, and I will let the e ice, 


Shall not 1 do thee good, if I thee tell, 
I ſhew to thee a four-fold way to hell. 
For ſince I ſet web in ſundry places, 
] ſhew men go to hell in divers traces. 
One I ſet in the window, that I might 
Shew, ſome go down to hell with goſpel-light. 7 
One I ſet in a corner, as you fee, | 
%o ſhew how fome in ſecret ſnared be. 


So much abounds. Nor when I do go thither, 


Of doors, of locks, or Holts; yet l am 1016, 
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Groſs webs great {tore I ſet in darkſome 
places, 

To ſhew, how many fin with brazen faces. 

Another web 1 let aloft on high, 
To ſhew there's ſome profeſſiug men mult die. 
Thus in my ways, God wiſdom doth conceal; 
Aud by my waySthat wiſdom doth reveal. 

Lhide myſelf when I for flies do wait, 
So doth the devil when he lays his bait; 
If I do fear the loſing of my coke & : 
L ſtir me, and more fnares upon her lay. 
This way, and that, her wings and legs I tie, 
That ſure as ſhe is catch'd, fo ſhe muſt die, 
But if I fee he's like to get away, 
Then with my venom I her journey ſtay. 
All which my ways, the devil imitates 
To catch men, cauſe he their ſalvation hates. 

Sinner. 

O ſpider, thou delight'ſt me with thy ſkill, 

I pr'ythee ſpit this venom at me ſtill. 
| Spider. 

am a ſpider, yet I can poſſeſs 

The palace cf a king, where happineſs 


Do they aſk what, or whence I come,or whither 
[ make my haſty travels; no not they: 
They let me pals, aud I go on my way. 

I ſeize the palace, do with hands take hold 


D 2 


2 . - 
Tre > DA EF TIT err 
* 2 


40 Mr. JOHN BGN VAN 

When in, to chamber up unto the throne, 
And to poſſeſs it, as if *twere my Own. 
Nor if there auy law forbidding me 
Here to abide, or in this palace be. 

At pleaſure l aſcend the higheſt ſtories, 
And then I fit, and fo behold the'glories, 
Myſelf is compatſs'd with, as if I were, 

One of the chiefeſt courtiers that be there. 

Here lords and ladies do come round, 

about me, 
With grave demeanour, nor do any flout me, 
For this my brave adventure no not they; 
They come, they go,but leave me there to ſtay. 
Nov, my reproacher, I do by all this 
Shew how thou may'ſt poſſeſs thyſelf of bliſs: 
Thou art worſe than a ſpider, hut take hold 
On Chriſt the door, thou ſhalt not be contrould: 
By him do thou the heavenly palace enter; 
None er will chide thee for thy brave 
adventure. 

Approach thou then unto the very throne, 
There ſpeak thy mind; fear not, the day's thine own. 
Nor faint,nor angel will thee ſtop or ſtay, 
Butrather tumble blocks out of the way. 
My venom ſtops not me; let not thy vice 
Stop theezpolſeſs thyſelf of paradiſe. 
__ Go ͤ on, I fay, although thou be a finner, 
Learn to be bold in faith, of me a ſpinner. 
This is the way true glories to poſſeſs, 
And to enjoy what no man can expreſs. 
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Sometimes 1 find the palace- door up- lockt. 
And fo my entrance: thither has up- blockt. 
But am I daunted ? No, l here and there 
Do feel, and ſearch; and fo if any where, 
At any chink or crevice find my way » 
I croud,I preſs for paſſage, make no ſtay: 
/ And fo through difficilty I attain 
'F The palace,yea the throne where princes reign. 
| I croud ſometimes, as if Id burſt in ſfunder; 


7 | And art thou cruſhd with ſtriving,do not wonder. 
Some ſcarce get in, aud yet indeed they enter: 
8 | Knock, for they nothing have, that nothing 
hs venture. 
| Nor will the King himſelf throw dirt on thee, 
AY. As thou haſt caſt reproaches upon me. | 
He will not hate thee,O thou foul backſlider! 
Is: As thou didſt me, becauſe lam a ſpider. 
| Now, to conclude: fince I mich doctrine bring, 
d: Slight me no more, call me not ugly thing. 
z God wiſdom hath unto the piſmire given, 
| And ſpiders may teach men the way to heaven. 
Sinner. 
1 Well, my good ſpider, I my errors ſee, 
WII. I was a fool for railing fo at thee. 


Thy nature,venom, and thy fearfut huc, 

But ſhew what ſinners are, and what they de 
Thy way, and works do alſo darkly tell, 

How ſome men. go to heaven. uud ſome to hell. 

Thou art my monitor, I am a fool; 

They may learn, that to ſpiders go to ſchool, 
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Meditations upon the Day before the 
Sun- rifing. 


BUT all this while, where's he whoſe golden 
tays 
Drives night away, and beautifies our days. 
Where's he whoſe goodly face doth warm 
and heal, 
And ſhew us what the darkſome nights conceal ! 
Where's he that thaws our ice, drives cold away! 
Lets have him,or we care not for the day. 
Thus tis with thoſe who are poſſeſt of grace, 


There's nought to them like their Pedeemer's 
face. | 


But oh! How filty> ne, who doth not care 
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Of the Mole in the Ground. 


THE Mole's a creature very ſmooth and flick, 
She digs ith? dirt, but twill not on her ſtick. 
So's he who counts this world, his greateſt 
gains , 
Yet nothing gets but labour for his pains. 
Earth's. the mole's element, ſhe can't abide 
To be above ground, dirt heaps are her pride. 
Aud he is like her, who the worldling plays, 
He imitates her in her works and Way. 
Poor filly mole, that thou ſhould'ſt love 
to be, 


Where thou, nor ſun, nor moon, nor ſtars 
cauſt ſee, 


So he gets 9 have of heaven a {1:26 
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Of the Cuckoo. 


. THOU booby, ſayſt thou nothing but Cuckoo? 
The Robin and the Wren can thee out-do. 
They to us play thorough their little throats, 
Not one,but ſundry pretty tuneful notes. 
But thou haſt fellows, ſome like thee can do 
Little but ſuck our eggs, and fing Cuckoo. 
Thy notes do not firſt welcome in our ſpring, 
Nor doſt thou its firſt tokens to us bring. 
Birds leſs than thee by far, like prophets, do 
Tell us'tis coming; though not by Cuckoo. 
Nor doſt.thou fummer have away with thee, 
Though thou a yawling bawling Cuckoo be. 
| When thou doſt ceaſe among us to appear, 


ts, 
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Then doth our harveſt bravely crown our 
year. 
But thou haſt fellows, ome like thee can do 
Little but ſuck our eggs and fing Cuckoo. 
Since Cuckoos forward not our early fpring, 
Nor help with notes to bring our harveſt in: 
And ſince while her, ſhe only makes a noiſe, 
So pleaſing unto none as girls and boys, 
The Formaliſt we may compare her to, 
For he doth ſuck our eggs, and ſing Cuckoo. 
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Of the Boy and Butter- Fly. 


 BFEhold how eager this our little Boy | * 


Is for this Butter- fly, as if all joy. 
All profits, honours, yea and laſting pleaſures, 
Were wraptup in her, or the richeſt treaſures, 
Found in her, would be bundled up together, 
When all her all is lighter than a feather. 

He holloos, runs, and cries out, Here 

boys here, 

Nor doth he brambles or the nettles fear: 
He ſtumbles at the mole hills, up he gets, 
And runs again, as one bereft of wits; * 
And all his labour and his large outcry, 
Is only for a filly Butter-fly. 


85 
55 


DIVINE EMBLEMS. 47 


COMPARISON. 


Inis little boy an emblem is of thoſe, 
Whoſe hearts are wholly at the worlds diſpoſe, 
The Butter- fly doth repreſent to me, 


The world's beſt things at beſt but fading be. 


All are but painted nothings and falſe joys, 

Like this poor Butter- fly to theſe our boys. 

His running thorough nettles, thorns and 
briars, 

To gratify his boyiſh fond deſires; 

His tumbling over mole- hills to attain 

His end, namely, his Butter-fly to gain; 

Doth plainly ſhew what hazards ſome 
men run, 

To get what will be loſt as foon as won. 

Men ſeem in choice, than children far 
more wile, 

Becauſe they run not after Butter-flies; 

When yet alas! for what are empty toys, 


They follow children, like to beardleſs boys. 
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Of the Fly at the Candle. 
WHAT ails this fly thus de ſperately to enter. 


A combat with the candle? Will ſhe venture 


To claſh at light? Away thou filly Fly; 

Thus doing thou wilt burn thy wings anddie. 
But 'tis a folly her advice to give, 

Shell kill the candle, or ſhe will not live, 

Slap, ſays ſhe at it; then ſhe makes retreat, 

So wheels about, and doth her blows repeat. o 
Nor doth the candle let her quite eſcape, 

But gives ſome little check unto the ape: 

Throws up her nimble heels and down ſhefalls, 

Where ſhe lies {prawling, and for ſuccour calls, 
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When ſhe recovers, up ſhe gets again, 
And at the candle comes with might and main. 
But now behold, the candle takes the Fly, 
And holds her, till ſhe doth by burning die. 


COMPARISON. 


This candle is an emblem of that light, 
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Our goſpel gives in this our darkſome night. 
The Fly a lively picture is of thofe 

That hate, and do this goſpelllight oppoſe. 
At laſt the goſpel doth become their ſnare, 
Doth them with burning hands in pieces tear. 
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And doth aſſure us of his love and grace. 
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On the Riſing of the Sun. 


LOOK, look,brave Sol doth peep up from beneati, 

Shews us his golden face,doth on us breathe; 

Yet he doth compaſs us around with glories, 

Whilft he aſcends up to his higheſt ſtories. 

Where he his hanner over us difplays, 

And gives us light to ſee our works and Ways. 

Nor are we now as at the peep of light, 

To queſtion, is it day, or is it night. | 

The night is gone, the ſhadow's fled away, 

And now we are moſt certain that' tis day, 
And thus it is when Jeſus ſhews his face, 
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Store that do hang, while almoſt ripe we fee 


So that of many, only ſome there be, 
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Upon the promiſing Fruit fulneſs of a Tree. 


A Comely ſight indeed it is to ſee 

A world of bloſſoms on an apple- tree: 

Yet far more comely would this tree appear, 
If all its dainty blooms young apples were. 
But how much more, might one upon it fee, 

If all would hang there till they ripe ſhould be. 
But moſt of all in beauty *would abound, 

If every one ſhould then be truly ſound. 

But we, alas: do commonly behold 

Blooms fall apace, if mornings be but cold. 
They (too) which hang till they young apples are, 
By blaſting winds, and vermin take deſpair, 


By bluſtring winds are ſhaken from the tree. 


That grow and thrive to full maturity. 
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COMPARISON. 

This tree a perfect emblem is of thoſe 
Which do the garden of the Lord compoſe. 
Its blaſted bloums are motions unto good, 

Which chill affections do nip in the bud. 
Thoſe little apples which yet blaſted are, 
She, ſome good purpoſes, no good fruits 
bear. 
Thoſe ſpoild by vermin are to let us ſee, 
How good attempts by bad thoughts ruined be, 
Thoſe which the wind blows down,while 
they are green, 
Shew good works have by trials ſpoiled been. 
Thoſe that abide, while ripe upon the tree, 
Shew in a good man ſome ripe fruit will be. 
Behold then how abortive ſome fruits are, 
Which at the firſt moſt promiſing appear, 
The froſt, the wind, the worm, with time 
doth ſhew, 
There flowsfrom much appearance, works 
but few. | 
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Upon the Thief. 


THE while he doth ſteal, thinks he doth gain: 
Yet then the greateſt loſs he doth ſuſtain. 
Come thief, tell me thy gains, but donot filter, 
When fum'd, what comes it to more than the 
halter. 
Perhaps, thoul't ſay, the halter I defy; 
So thou may'ſt ſay, yet by the halter dic. 
Thowlt ſay, then there's an end; no prov thee 
hold, | | 
He was no friend of thine that tiiee ſo told, 
Hear thou the word of God, that will thee tel}, 
Without repentance, thieves muſt go to hell. 
But ſhould it be as thy falſe prophet ſays, 
Yet naught but loſs doth come by thieviſh ways. 
All honeſt men will flee thy company, 
Thou liv'ſt a rogue, and fo a rogue will dic. 
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Innocent boldneſs thou haſt none at all, 
Thy inward thoughts do thee a villain call. 
Sometimes when thou ly ſt warmly on thy bed, 
Thou art like one unto the gallows led. 
Fear as a conftable breaks in upon the e, 
Thou art as if the town was up to ſtone thee. 
I If hogs do grunt, or ſilly rats do ruſſie, 
Thou art in conſternation, think'ſt a buſtle 
By men about the door is made to take thee: 
And all becauſe good confcience doth for- 
fake thee. 
caſe is fo deplorable and bad; 
Thou ſhunwft to think on't, left thou 
ſhould'ſt be mad. 
Thou art beſet with miſchiefs ev'ry way, 
The gallows groaneth for thee ev'ry day. 
Wherefore I pr'ythee, thief, thy theft 
forbear, 
Confult thy fafety, pr'ythee have a care. 
If once thy head be got within the nooſe, 
Tvill be too late a longer life to chooſe. 
As to the penitent thou readeſt of, 
What's that to them who at repentance ſcoff. 
Nor is that grace at thy command or pow, 
That thou ſhould'ft put it off till the laſt hour. 
[ pr'ythee thief, think ont, and turn betime: 
Few go to life, who do the gallows climb. 
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Of the Child with the Bird on the Buſh. 


MY little bird, how canſt thou ſit, 

And ſing amidſt fo many thorns! 

Let me but hold upon thee get, 

My love with honour thee adorns. 

Thou art at preſent little worth; | 

Five farthings none will give for thee. 
But pr'ythee little bird come forth, 
Thou of more value art to me. 


Tis true it is ſunſhine to day, 


To-morrow birds will have a ſtorm; 
My pretty one come thou away, 
My boſom then ſhall keep thee warm. 
Thou ſubject art to cold o'nights, 
When darknefs 1s thy covering; 
EZ 
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At days thy danger's great by kites, 
How can'ſt thou then fit there and ſing. 
Thy food is ſcarce and ſcanty too, 


"Tis worms and traſh which thou doſt eat; 


Thy preſent ſtate I pity do, 


Come, I'll provide thee better meat. 


Ill feed thee with white bread and milk, 
And ſugar- plumbs, if thou them crave; 
I11 cover thee with fineſt ſilk, 

That from the cold I may thee ſave. 

My Fathers palace ſhall be thine, 
Yea, in it thou ſhalt fit and fing; 

My little bird, if thoul't be mine, 


The whole year round ſhall be thy ſpring. 


I'll teach thee all the notes at court; 
Unthought of muſic thou ſhalt play: 
And all that thither do reſort, 

Shall praiſe thee for it every day. 

Pl keep thee ſafe from cat and cur, 
No manner o'harm ſhall come to thee: 
Vea, I will be thy fuccourer, 

My boſom ſhall thy cabin be. 
But lo, behold, the bird is gone; 


Theſe charming s would not make her yield: 


The child's left at the buſh alone, 
The bird flies yonder o'er the field. 
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COMPARISON. 


This child of Chriſt an emblem is; 
The bird to ſinners I compare: 
The thorns are like thofe fins of his. 
Which do ſurround him ev'ry where. 

Her ſongs, her food, and funſhine day, 
Are emblems of thoſe fooliſh toys, 
Which to deſtruction lead the way, 
The fruit of worldly, empty joys. 

The arguments this child doth chuſe, 
To draw to him a bird thus wild, 
Shews Chriſt familiar ſpeech doth ufe, 
To make to him be reconcil'd. 

The bird in that ſhe takes her wing, 
To ſpeed her from him after all: 
Shews us, vain man loves any thing, 
Much better than the heav'nly call. 
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Of Moſes and his Wife. 


THIS Moſes was a fair and comely man; 
His wife a ſwarthy Athiopian: | 
Nor did his milk-white boſom change her 

ſkin. 

She came out thence as black as ſhe went iin. 

Now Moſes was a type of Moſes? law, 

His wife likewiſe of one that never faw 
Another way unto eternal life; 

There's myſt'ry then, in Moſes and his wife. 
The law is very holy, juſt and good, 

And to it is eſpous'd all fleſh and blood: 
But yet the law its goodneſs cant beſtow 
On any that are wedded thereunto. | 

| Therefore as Moſes? wife came ſwarthy in, 

Aud went out from him without change of ſkin: 

So he that doth the law for life adore, 
Shall yet by it be left a hlack-a-moor. 
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Of the Roſe - buſh. 


THIS homely buſh doth to mine eyes expole, 

A very fair, yea comely ruddy roſe. 
This rofe doth always how its head to me; 

Saying, Come pluck me, I thy Roſe will be; 

Yet offer I to gather Roſe or hud, 

Ten to one but the buſh will have my blood. 


This looks like a trapan, or a decoy, 


To offer, and yet ſnap, who wonld en jou; 
Yea, the more eager ont, the more in dare, 


Be he the maſter of it or a ſtranger 
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And doth the ſame to Adam's race expoſe: 
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Buſh, why doſt hear a roſe, if none muſt 
have it, 

Who doſt expoſe it, yet claw thoſe that 
crave it. | 

Art become freakiſh? Doſt the wanton play, | 

Or doth thy teſty humour tend this way. 


| COMPARISON. 
'This Roſe Gods Son is, with his ruddy looks: 


But what's the buſh. whoſe pricks like 


tenter- hooks, 

Do ſcratch and claw the fineſt ladies hands, 
Or rend her cloaths, if ſhe too near it ſtands. 
This buſh an emblem is of Adam's race, 
Of which Chriſt came, when he his Father's 

grace 
Commended to us in his crimfon hlood, 
While he in ſinners ſtead and nature ſtood. 
Thus Adam's race did bear this dainty roſe, 


But thoſe of Adam's race which at it catch, 
Them will the race of Adam claw and ſcratch. 
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Of the going down of the Sun. 


52 HA, haſt thou run thy race, art going down! 
Why, as one angry, doſt thou on us frown! 
Why wrap thy head with clouds, and hide thy face, 
As threatening to withdraw from us thy grace: 
O leave us not! When once thou hid'ſt thy head, 
Our horizon with darkneſs will be ſpread. 
Tell, who hath thee offended, turn again: 
Alas: too late, intreaties are in vain! 


; COMPARISON. | 

; The goſpel here has had a ſummer's day, 

l But in its ſun- ſhine we, like fools, did play; 

0 Or elſe fall out, and with each other wrangle. ' 
4 And did, inſtead of work, not much hut jangle. 
' And ifour'fun ſeems angry, hides his face, 

; Shall it go down, ſhall night poſſeſs this place. 
' Let not the voice of night -birds us afflict, 


And of our miſpent ſummer us convict. 
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Upon the Frog. 


THE Frog by nature is both damp and cold. 
Her mouth is large, her belly much will hold; 
She fits ſomewhat aſcending, loves to be 
Croaking in gardens, tho? unpleaſantly. 


COMPARISON. 


The hypocrite 1s like unto this Frog; 
As like as is the puppy to the dog. 
He is of nature cold, his mouth is wide, 
To prate and at true goodneſs to deride. 
And though the world is that which has his love, 
He mounts his head, as if he liv'd above, 
And though he ſeeks in churches for to croak 
He neither loveth Jeſus, nor his yoke. 
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Upon the Whipping of a Top. | 
Ils with the whip, the Boy ſets up the top, 


The whip does make it whirl upon its toe; 


Hither and thither makes it ſkip and hop: 
"Tis-with the whip, the top is made to go. 


COMPARISON. 
Our Legaliſt is like this nimble top, 
Without a whip, he will not duty do. 
Let Mofes whip him, he will ſkip and hop; 
Forbear to whip, hell neither {ſtand nor go. 
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Upon the Piſmire 


MUST we unto the Piſmire go to ſchool, 
Tolearn of her in fummer to provide, 


For winter next enſuing; man's a fool, * 


Or filly ants would not be made his guide. 
But, fluggard, is it not a ſhame for thee, 

To be out- done by Piſmires! Pr'ythee hear: 

Their works (too) will thy condemnation be, 

When at the judgement-ſeat thou ſhalt appear. 
But fince thy God doth bid thee to her go, 

Obey, her ways conſider, and be wiſe: 

The Piſmires will inform thee what to do, 

And ſet the way to life before thine eyes. 
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Upon the Beggar. 
HE wants, he aſks, he pleads his poverty, 
They within doors do him an alms deny, 
He doth repeat and aggravate his grief; 
But they repulſe him give him no relief, 
He begs, they fay begone: he will not hear, 

He conghs and ſighs to ſhew he {till is there; 

They diſregard him, he repeats his groans; 
They ſtill fay nay, and he himſelf bemoans. 
| 1 They call him vag rant, and more rugged grow; 
He cries the {hriller; trumpets out his woe. 
At laſt when they perceive hell take no nay, 
ear. An alms they give him, without more delay. 

| COMPARISON. 
This beggar doth reſemhle them that pray 
To God for mercy, and will take no nay; 
But wait, and count that all his hard gain- ſays, 

Are nothing-elſe, but fatherly delays: 
Then imitate him, praying ſouls, and cry: 
There's nothing like to importunity. 
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Upon the Horſe and his Rider 


THERE's one rides very ſagely on the road; 

Shewing that he affects the graveſt mode: 

Another rides tantivy, or full trot, 

To ſhew ſuch gravity he matters not. 
Lo! here comes one amain, he rides full 

ſpeed, 
| | Hedge, ditch, or miry bog, he doth not heed. 
| One claws it up- hill without ſtop or check, 

* Another down, as if he'd break his neck. 

Now ev'ry horſe has his eſpecial guider: 

; Then by his going you may know the rider. 

i i COMPARISON. 

Now let us turn our horſe into a man, 

The rider to a ſpirit, if we can: 

Then let us by the methods of the guider, 

Tell evry horſe how he ſhould know his rider. 
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Some go as men direct, in a right way, 
Nor are they ſuffer'd e' er to go aſtray: 
As with a bridle they are govern'd well, 


And fo are kept from paths that lead to hell. 


Now this good man has his eſpecial guider: 
Then by his going, let him know his rider. 
Another goes as if he did not care, 
Whether of heav'n or hell he ſhould be heir. 
The rein, it ſeems, is laid upon his neck, 
And he purſues his way without a check, 
Now this man too has his eſpecial guider, 
And by his going; he may know his rider. 
Again fome run, as if reſolv'd to die, 
Body and foul to all eternity. 
Good counſel they by no means can abide; 
They'll have their courſe, whatever. them 
betide, 
Now theſe poor men have their eſpecial 
guider; 
Were they not fools, they ſoon might 
know their rider. | 
There's one makes head againſt all godlineſs 
Thoſe (too ) that do profeſs it he'll diſtreſs: 
Hell taunt and flout if goodneſs doth appear; 
And thoſe that love it, he will mock and jeer. 
Now this man (too) has his eſpecial guider. 
And by his going he may know his rider. 
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Upon the fight of a Pound of Candles 
falling to the Ground. 


BUT are the Candles down, and ſcattered too, 
Some lying here, ſome there? What ſhall we do? 
Hold, light the candle there that ſtands on high, 
The other candles you may find thereby. 
Light that, I ſay, and ſo take up the pound, 
Which you let fall and ſcatter'd on the ground. 


COMPARISON. 


The fallen Candles to us intimate, 
The bulk of Gods elect in their laps'd ſtate, 
Their lying ſcatter'd in the dark may be, 
To ſhew by man's laps'd ſtate his miſery. 
The Candle that was taken down and lighted. 
Thereby to find them fallen and henighted, 
| Is Jefus Chriſt: God by his light doth gather 
; Whom he will ſave and be to them a Father. 
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Upon a Penny Loaf. 


THY price one penny is, in time of plenty; 
In famine doubled *tis from one to twenty. 
Yea, no man knows what price on thee to ſet, 
When there is but one penny loaf to get. 


COMPARISON, 


This Loaf an emblem of the word of Gd. 


A thing of low eſteem; before the rod 
Of famine {mites the ſoul with fear of death: 
But then it is our all, our life, our bhreatli 
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' Suppoſe the ballance, wheels and fpring 


The Boy and Watch. maker. 


THIS Watch my father did on me beſtow, 
A golden one it is, but *twill not go. 
Unlefs it be at an uncertainty: 
But as good none, as one to tell a lye 
When'tis high day, my hand will ſtand at nine; 
I think there's no man's watch ſo bad as mine. 
Sometimes 'tis ſullen, *twill not go at all, : 
And yet 'twas never broke, nor had a fall. 
Watch- maker. 
: Your watch, though it be work through 
want of {kill 
May fail to do according to your will. 
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uc good, 
And ni Hiogs elſe, unleſs you underſtood 
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= To manage it, as watches ought to be, 

_ Your watch will ſtill be at uncertainty. 
Come, tell me, do you keep it from the duſt, 
And windit duly, that it may not ruſt? 
Take heed ( too) that you do not ſtrain 

the ſpring; . 
You muſt he circumſpect in ev'ry thing, 


© Or elfe your watch will not exactly go, 

i "Twill ſtand, or run too faſt, or move too flow. 

; COMPARISON. 

a This boy refembles one that's turn'd 
3 9 From fin; | 
. — His watch the curious work of grace within. 
* : The Watch- maker is Jeſus- Chriſt our Lord. 
545 : His counſel, the directions of his word; 


: Then Convert, if thy heart be out of frame, 
ugh 1 Of this Watch- maker learn to mend the ſame. 
; Do not lay opeꝰ thy heart to worldly duſt, 


by: . Nor let thy graces over- grow with ruſt, 
ing Be oft” rene wd in th ſpirit of thy mind, 


Or elſe uncertain thou thy watch wilt find. 
F2 
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Upon a Looking - glafs, 


IN this, ſee thou thy beauty, haft thou any; 

Or thy defects, ſhould they be few or many. 

Thou may'ſt( too) here thy ſpots and freck- 
les ſee, 

Haſt thou but eyes, and what their numbers be. 


But art thou blind? There is no looking -glals 


Can ſhew thee thy defects, thy ſp ots,or face, 
COMPARISON, 

Unto this glaſs we may compare the word, 

For that to man aſſiſtance doth afford . 


| (Has he a mind to know himſelf and ſtate); 


Toſee what will be his eternal fate. 
But without eyes, alas. how can he ſee? 


[Many that ſeem to look here, blind men be. 
"This is the reaſon, they fo often read, 
. Their judgement there, and do it nothing 


7 — 


DIVINE MBLEM's 8 73 


j 


| OF the Love of Chriſt. 

THE love of Chriſt, poor I. may touch upon; 
But 'tis unſearchable. Ol there is none 
Its large dimenſions can comprehend, 
Should they dilate thereon, world without 
rs be. end. 
glaſs When we had ſinn'd, he in his zeal did ſwear, 
| That he upon his back our ſins would bear. 


* And ſince to ſin there is entailed death, 

| He vod that for our ſins he'd loſe his breath. 
rd, He did not only ſay, vow, or refolve; 
5 But to aſtoniſhment did ſo involve 
ite) Himſelf in man's diſtreſs and miſery, 

As for, and with him both to live and die. 

ſee! To his eternal fame in ſacred ſto 
n be. We find that he did lay aſide his glory. 
1, 


ng | F3 


I MLS: 


More than if we for it in hell had been. 
His cries, his tears, and bloody agony» 


His bleſt reſolves to do fo kind an act, 


That did both him, his love, and grace oppoſe: 


Lito his favour, and them princes makes. 


74 Mr. JOHN BUNYAN& 


Steppd from the throne of higheſt dignity. 
Became poor man, did in a manger lie; 
Yea, was beholden upon his for bread) 
Had, of his own, not where to lay his head: 
Though rich, he did, for us, become thus poor. 
That he might make us rich for evermore. 
Vet this was but the leaſt of what he did; 
But the outſide of what he fuffered. | 
God made his bleſſed Son under the law; 
Under the curſe, which like the lion's paw, 
Did rend and tear his ſoul, for mankind's ſin, 


*— 


The nature of his death doth teſtify. 

Nor did he of conſtraint himſelf thus give, 
For ſin to death, that man might with him live. 7 
He did do what he did moſt willingly, [ 
He ſung; and gave God thanks that he muſt die. 
Did ever king die for a captive ſlave! 

Yet ſuch were we whom Jeſus dyd to ſave. 

Vea, when he made himſelf a ſacrifice, q 

It was that he might ſave his enemies. 
And though he was provoked to retract 
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By the abnfive carriages of thoſe, 


Yet he, as unconcern'd about ſuch things, 
Goes on,determines to make captives kings; 
Ye. many of his murderers he takes | 
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On the Cackling of a Hen. 


THE Hen ſo foon as ſhe an egg doth lay, 
(Spreads the fame of re what ſhe may). 
About the yard a cackling ſhe doth go 
To tell what*twas ſhe at her neſt did do. 
Juſt thus it is with ſome profeſſing men, 
If they do ought thats gooq; they like our hen, 
Cannot but cackle on't where=e'er they go, 
And what their right hand doth, their left 
muſt know. 
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Upon an Hour-glafs. 


THIS glaſs when made, was by the workman's 
{kill, 
The ſum of ſixty minutes to fulfil. 
Time more, nor leſs, by it will out be ſpun, 
But Juſt an hour, and then the glaſs is run. 
Mans life, we will compare unto this glaſs, 
The number of his months he cannot pats: 


But when he has accompliſhed his day, 


He, like a vapour, vaniſheth away. 
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Upon a Snail, 


SHE goes but ſoftly, but ſhe goeth fure, 
She ſtumbles not, as ſtronger creatures do 
Her journey's ſhorter, ſo ſhe may endure, 
Better than they which do much further go. 

She makes no noiſe, but ſtilly ſeizeth on 
The flow'r or herb, appointed for her food; 
The which ſhe quietly doth feed upon, 
While others range and glare, but find 

no good. | 

And though ſhe doth but very ſoftly go, 

However ſlow her pace be, yet*tis ſure; 
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And certainly they that do travel fo, 


The prize which they do aim at they procure. 
Although they feem not much to ftir or go, 
Who thirſt for Chriſt, and who from wrath 
40 flee; 
vet what they ſeck for, quickly they come to, 
Though it doth ſeem the fartheſt off to be. 
One act of faith doth bring them to that 
tflowr 
They ſo long for, that they may eat and live; 
Which to attain is not in others power, 
Though for it a king's ranſom they would 
give. | 
Then let none faint, nor be at all diſmay'd, 
That life by Chriſt do ſeek, they ſhall not fail 
To have it; let them nothing he afraid; 
The herb and flow'r are eaten by the ſnail. 
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Of the Spouſe of Chriſt. 
WHO's this that cometh from the wilderneſs, 
Like fmoky pillars thus perfumd with rayrrh, 
Leaning upon her deareſt in diſtreſs, 
Plac'd in his boſom by the comforter? 
She's cloathed with the ſun, crown'd with 1 
twelve ſtars. 

The ſpotted moon her footitool the hath made. 0 
The dragon her aſſaults, fills her with jarrs, | 
Yet reſts ſhe under her heloved's ſhade. 

But whence was ſhe? What is her pedigree! 
Was not her father a poor Amorite! 


What was her mother but as others be, 
A Hittite ſinful, poor, and helpleſs quite. 
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Vea, as for her, the day that ſhe was born, 
As loathſome, out of doors they did her caſt; 
Naked and filthy, ſtinking and forlorn: 
This was her pedigree from firſt to laſt. 

Nor was ſhe pitied in this eſtate, 
All let her lie polluted in her blood: 
None her condition did commiſerate, 
There was no heart that ſought to do her 
good. 

Yet ſhe unto theſe ornaments is come, 

Her breaſts are faſhion'd and her hair is 
grown; 
She is made heireſs of an ets home. 
All her indignities away are blown: 
Caſt out ſhe was, but now ſhe home is taken, 
Once ſhe was naked, now you ſee ſhe's clad; 
Now made the darling, though before for- 
faken, 
Bare foot, but now, as princes- daughters ſhod. 
Inſtead of filth, ſhe now has her perfumes, 
Inſtead of ignominy, chains of gold: 
Inftead of what the beauty moſt confumes, 
Her beauty's perfect, lovely to behold. 


t; 


Princes of honour cloath'd in white array; 
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_ Thoſe that attend, and wait upon her be 


Upon her head's a crown of gold, and ſhe, 
Eats honey, wheat and oil, from day to day. 
For her beloved, he's the high'ſt of all, 
The only Potentate, the King of kings: 
Angels and men do him Jehovah call, 
And from him life and glory always ſprings. 

He's white and ruddy, and of all the chief: 
His head, his locks, his eyes, his hands, and feet, 
Do for completeneſs out-do all belicf, 

His cheeks like flowers are, his mouth moſt 
ſweet. 

As for his wealth, he is made heir of all, 

What is in heav'n, what is in earth is his: 

And he this lady his joint heir doth call, 

OF all that ſhall be, or at preſent is. 

Well lady, well, God has been good to thee? 
Thou of an out-caſt, now art made a queen. 
Few or none may with thee compared be, 
Abeggar made thus high is ſeldom ſeen. 
Take heed of pride, remember what thou art 
By nature, tho' thou haſt in grace a ſhare, 


Thou in thyſelf doſt yet retain a part 
. Of thine own filthineſs: wherefore beware. 
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Upon a ſkilful player on an Inftrament : 


HE that can play well on an inftrument, 


"Will take the ear, and captivate the mind 


With mirth or fadnefs, when it is intent; 
And muſic into it a way doth find. 
But if one hears that hath therein no ſkill, 


(As often muſic lights of ſuch a chance) 


Of its brave notes they ſoon be weary will: 


And thece are ſome can neither ſing nor 


dance. 
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COMPARISON. 
To him that thus moſt ſkilfully doth play, 
God doth compare a goſpel- miniſter, 
That doth with life and vigour preach 
and pray, 
Applying right, what he doth there infer. 
Whether this man of wrath or grace doth 
preach, 
So {kilfully he handles every word, 
And by his ſaying, doth the heart fo reach, 
That it doth joy or ſigh before the Lord. 
But ſome there be, which as the brute 
doth lie Rs 
Vander the word, without the leaſt advance: 
Such do deſpiſe the goſpel- miniſtry; 


They weep not at it, neither to it dance. 


- 4 a % 


1 w_ 
1755 


& "1.5 "12 ppt ee he ea ern. 
nt Leroy be to 


84 Mr. 


N f 


— — - / 
li 1 7 
— ? | / . 
| | \\ 1y - 
| « * — 


—— — — — —. 
Jae 2D 47 
— 2" 
— * — —— — wa none - —_— : 
þ — — 
| " —— -- 
z U — — : ++ + 41171 
—_— — — _ 
q — — 


Of Man by Nature. 


FROM God he's a back-flider, 
Of ways he loves the wider; 
With wickedneſs a ſider, 
More venom than a ſpider. 

In ſin he's a confider, 
A make- bate and divider; 
Blind reaſon is his guider, 


The devil is his rider. 
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Upon the Diſobedient Child. 


CHILDREN, when little, how do they delight us! 
When they grow bigger, they begin to fright us. 
Their ſinful nature prompts them to rebel, 
And to delight in paths that lead to hell. 
Their parents love and care they overlook, 

As if relation had them quite forfook. 

They take the counſels of the wanton, rather 
Than the moſt grave inſtructions of a father, 
They reckon parents ought to do for them, 
Though they the tifth commandment do contemn. 
They ſnap, and ſnarl, if parents them controul, 
Although in things moſt hurtful to the ſoul, 
They reckon they are maſters, and that we 
Who parents are, ſhould to them ſubject be. 
If parents fain would have a hand in chuſing; 
The children have a heart ſtill in refuſing. . 
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They by wrong doings, from their parents gather, 
And ſay it is no ſin to rob a father. 
They'll joltle parents out of place and pow r. 
They'll make themſelves the head, and them 
devour. 

How many children by becoming head 

Have brought their parents to a piece of bread. 
Thus they who at the firſt were parents joy, 
Turn that to bitterneſs, themſelves deſtroy. 

But wretched child, how canſt thou thus requite 

Thy aged parents, for that great delight 

They took in thee, when thou, as helpleſs lay, 

In their indulgent boſoms day by day: 

Thy mother, long before ſhe brought thee forth, 
Took care thou ſhould'ſt want neither food 

nor cloth. 

Thy father glad was at his very heart, 

Had he, to thee, a portion to impart. 

Comfort they promiſed themſelves in thee, 

But thou, it ſeems, to them a grief will be. 

How oft: How willingly brake they their ſleep, 
If thou, their bantliug, did'ſt but winch or . 
Their love to thee was ſuch, they could have 
That thou might'ſt live, all but their part of hes 

But now, behold, how they rewarded are! 
For their indulgent love and tender care, 
All is forgot, this love they do deſpiſe, / 
They brought this bird up to pick out their eyes. 


DIVINE EMBLEMS. 8 


een 


— | 
e . is . bets 
— — -——- „„ „ 


Upon a ſheet of white paper. 


THIS paper's handled by the ſous of men; 
Both with the faireſt and the fouleſt pen. 
"Twill alſo ſhew what is upon it writ, 

Whether *tis wiſely done, or void of wit, 
Each blot and blur, it alſo will expoſe 

To the next readers, be they friends or foes. 


COMPARISON. 


Some ſouls are like unto this blauk or ſheet, 
(Tho! not in whiteneſs:) The next man they meet; 
Be what he will, a good man or deluder, 
A knave or fool, the dangerous intruder 
May write thereon, to cauſe that man to err, 
In doctrine or in life, with blot and blur. 

Nor will, that ſoul conceal wherein it ſwerves, 
But ſhow itſelf to each one that obſerves. 

A reading man may know who was the writer, 
And by the helliſh nonſenſe the inditer. 
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Upon the Firc. 


WHO falls into the fire ſhall burn with heat; 


While thoſe remote ſcorn from it to retreat. 


Yea, while thoſe in it, cry out, Oh! I burn, 
Some farther off thoſe cries to laughter turn. 


COMPARISON. 


While ſome tormented are in hell for ſin; 
On earth ſome greatly do delight therein. 
Yea while fome make it echo with their cry, 
Others count it a fable and a lye. 
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